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what had happened a little farther down on these
same slopes during the last Expedition.
Whatever the cause, there they were stranded
on the North Col. And now the snow was falling
persistently and in the form of soft feathery flakes
rendering the passage up to or down from the Col
increasingly dangerous.
What should be done, Norton does not seem to
have doubted for a moment. Some men might
have hesitated. Some might have thought the
position irretrievable. Not so Norton. He might
justifiably have argued with himself that the
weather was too hopelessly bad for anyone to
venture on those ice slopes. It would be sad to
leave the poor men to their fate. Still he must
consider the lives of others as well as theirs and
must consider also the object of the whole Expedi-
tion. If he sent out a rescue expedition they also
might lose their lives. And if they did not actually
lose their lives they might be so exhausted by the
effort that they would be useless for any extreme
effort on the mountain later, and the chance of
reaching the top might be gone.
Norton might very reasonably have so argued
with himself. But he did not reason at all. He
instinctively acted. All along, his one fixed deter-
mination had been that on no account must there
be any casualties among the porters this year.
There was only one thing to do and that was to
rescue them. They must be got down alive at all
costs. Further, he himself must be of the rescue